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“Noone goes your way, Alice, does|long time, Ben ; ever since the day you al, for beside the altar was the grave|AN INCIDENT IN MILITARY WAR-| THE NEWSTATE HOUSE AT COLUX", Capital City, an honor to the State, and AN ANCIENT FROG.
%ﬂttrn, there 27 brought me home through the snow—| yard. F&EE. |1 ]E |a standing monnment to the skill, laste, B R

e “No, I guess not, Ben," she replied, | do you remember 2 They were not wanting who wonder- The following passuge is(aken from |  This Building whicls is the most magni- | and genius of ourmechanies and artisans. James C“b"?e' pit sinker to Messrs.
From the Foasclhold werds. in her fine, bird-like tones. He did remember, and with one pas-|ed at Ben Bolt's clhicice, and thonght it | “Percy Blake,"” a work which has just| ficient of (he kind in the Urited Siates, is FOLLY OF FUNERAL FASHIONS. AmOl‘?'. c:‘f Burhn_nl'uw, Le'eh, England,
PASSING CLOUDS. “Let me carry you home.” sionate burst of grief, he pressed the lit-| strange he should take Alice May in|!®50¢d from the pen of Cupt. Rafer:=— | rapidly approaching completion. It may | e ) sinnd cuand a live frog in the eenhl
Shesoars Shasnalions Sed 7 “Ohb, no, I'm too heavy to be carried |tle girl to his bosom; and the brave| preference to the fairest anid we,«;h!:ivst.', While lying in the (renches before | take two or three years more before it 'I'l';e‘l\ew York Sunday "1'&" discourses ‘;l i larige co;:], . mm,“‘d i
Froses and dead, so far;”" and she langhed low and sweel- | hearted boy sobbed the farewell be could | Some there were who held their heads | Fiushing, aboutan hour before daybresk, | may be pronouneed fivished in every | S !“'"I"“‘“‘- RE e ﬁli-“ arbitrary law of | feet below the surface, Mf"bl,.b.:
PR G YSt Shopl wull stmwty shacs. Iy. not find words for, | lofty when they passed her, but her heart | °0€ of our advanced sentinels having dis- | purt ; but it will be graduslly prepared | [sshion which requires people to ‘gu into low the Morley tunael, to which it is

@ doubling heart !
¥ar o'er the purple seas,
They walt o saany ease,
The talmy southern bicese,
To bring them to their parthers homes onse more.

Why munt the Sowers die 7
Poisoned they lie

In the cold tomb heedless of tear or rain,
0 doubting heart!
They only sleep below

“Heavy! no, you're just like a thistle
down, or a snow flake, Ally: I could
carry you to Epgland and back again
without being st all futigued,” and he
tossed the little girl in bis arms.

“No, no; let me go; the boys will|

|and the Jaughing little Bell Archer— | summer waned—how the fieldsof wav- |

charged his musket and retired, as usual
in such eases, iuformed Capt. Tomkins
that three huge, dark-looking objects

Bat, five years are not always a life | was on the blue waters and she heeded
. 2 . 1.
time. Tiue it was to the quiet, thought- | it not.
ful Charle Allen, whose large, dark| How she waiched the summer days
eyes, had stolen brilliancy from his books; | in their passing. She noted how the | Wet® seen advancingfrom the town. The
matler, indeed, appeared of such sericus
both were Inid to slecp in Ihe same old |ing grain grew yellow in the sunlight— | snd pressing emergency that Tomkins,

church-yard, where the night stars shone | she heard the voices of the r‘_:lpers_lwitiu-u{ wailing lo sift the accuracy ol

close adjoining. The frog is still very
the State Department. It fively. When fonad i‘.'" very. dask
| the two hulls will be realy for ihe nc-| Sasion of the death of a relation: m color, but becoming like the common
comodition of the two branches of the| 1.t every man or woman who mourns ] r'v_erj-uay'speciu. The eyes are very
Legislature dtiring the session commene- | the death of a near friead or relative lb"gh" - sarronnded. by s gold. g
= muke a bold stroke towards demolishing [t has four claws on its fore feet, and
the foolish, expensive and uncouth system | 8¥e—web fouted—on his hind feet. Its

fur the use of the different apariments of | mourning’—in  other words, to atlire
% :x[:cc:u.l' their bodies in black clothes—on the oe-

ing on the first Monday of January next.

The area of the ground covered by

lsugh at you, Ben;” and she struggled. |

Let the be-

of guing inlo mourning.

| mouth is closed or firmly shut, but it has
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While winter winds aball blow ; o 4 = 2. _ ’ ; : his i s X I g -
= _.“"m“wm “What do I care? They may over lhc. graves. Others went to seek a|and when the leaves were falling the| *‘I" “’ff"'m_‘m'm- instantly sent a reportto| 30 building is three hundred and four : i - | two vests. & iy nostrils, on the
el St 0t e vios . laugh at Ben Bolt as they like ;* and the | fortune in the the gay world, and some| eliildren went out gathering in the woods; | 4¢ division headquarters that three| f.tin lenwth by ena Licadeed and crlity reaved refused to array themselves in e iae ’Thl el ¢ hie' Eh'
hath - ., — s t L ) N L ngih DYy : guty| ., j . ; : i seam o 1 5
These many days ; brave boy drew back the chesnut curls | grew into miniatare men and women by | when the noiseless snow foll, and lav on| beavy columas of infantry were advane four in breath. The lot on which it| "™ sod say with. Hamlet: it was dliiaterved 4 - s
S . ) . - . - - - = . . i L 2 . Py 1 - i s e was '.l‘“lﬂd "a
mt‘;ﬁmum nnsuw ?ﬂmtm' from his broad, fair foreheal, anl drew | their own sweet firesides; but Addice May | the Lill side, as in olden davs, until the |88 in sortie, and the whole line wascon- stands, isin a central and elevated por | Ciniing gyt tsnsbannde Spinapepes ti d Pmbal;ly from this circum
v | . 2 B~ : ror - 2 S . 3 : — - . T 2l : > L E 3 ; 1. 1. | waler; an is -
The stormy cloads on high himself up prondly; *‘but did not mean | was stili a child. Yet she was a little| wenial spring tide sun melted it away and | 5€90ently turned out, immediate and|Gon of the eity. It is six hundred feet| %* broadeloths, nllhuu.;H f"al“‘{"“b'e ; bined with g
- 19 - - - = . - e [ ! -y . ’ == yald not be delineated without | 3238¢¢, combined with close confnment,
Veil the same sunny sky, to frighten you, Alice,” he continued, | tallerand berslight form gracefully devel-| the vivlets and have-bells dotted the felds. | 8¢eral action being considered inevit- | square. Architectuaily speaking the SORTOW - CYNASN 0 o e - Bled t in its
That soen {for spring is ol m . - - S o ih e = o S o aid of . B : - as been enabled to susiain its hall tor-
Mmmnmfmma :ﬂu;‘:iﬂh as he saw how the litle girl trembled. | oped; but there was the same sngellook-| 8o passed the year. She was prowing | 300 | stvle of the building is of the (}r'-cia.ui the aid of those {abrics. It is uarighte- ! p'd Efe throngh g
. - - ot - o v ‘e . . 3 b . p :
1 . , al: 0 - . - 1 euze n, i —— Sl ” 2us ) ' . . H 2h coun
= W 0y . 8o he put on her bonnet and cloak,|ing through her eyes as had watehed | fuirer and more beawiful,—too brilliant| I ortunately, however, for us poor souls, Doriconler, and presents an entablatare | 293 2 allow i.uhlufl tu_pln_\ the tysant g H
- in hi : asi i i rs. Sh d'stayed at : t'who would have be ie first victims of the graveyard. For the sake of tradle
Is quenched in night, . and Ben took her in bis arms asif ohe | there in olden days. She had'stayed a | for anything carthly. Ouee she knelt at | ho would have been the first vietims of extending the whole lenath of the froat, | '™ 1€ BVEF? h. “ & ot fimide, | FISHING WITH A STEEL TRAP.
3 H H H - o AT 3 ST . = » 3 1 g s - = . 3 e - - = = P R | let tha .
m";"‘“‘_::“"‘"‘,“m“‘w been a bird, whllfa the tiny little thing hv.:?u- BOW 10 assist her m.c:iurm sewing, | the altar in the little church, and listen- | this “untoward events, "t proved o be | 13 res handred and four feet, without |’ that monarch rale and revel in _lbe & ) — ’ 3
The sky Is overeast, nestled down on his shoulder, as he went | their ckiof support; but sbe was the same| e/ to the words usifing ber with the Sa. | a false alurm ; upon which Gen. Acland, sinele bivak ‘ saloon, the opers house, the drawing icre i at preseat & good business
Tt stars ahall rise st last, stumbling through the snow, saying gay, | shy, sweet Alice that Ben Bolt had ear- | vior's redeemed on enrth s but it was only ! who was brigndier of the day, rode bui The Hall of the House and the Senate | T99 and aristocratie street ; but when | doing in ;‘”’"m in this city. One of
Brighter for darkness past, ; M- e T (K2 L v e Bl : e o b e 2 ] [T Ve o T T esli Pachi .| our merchants, who Las an eye to the
Rk R S valies 30 e it pleasant things that made the little thing | ried through the snow. an owward form, for heart Lad long|'® the ady ance d posts in a towering pss- | Fra1l are eighty three feet in length, and | ¢ temb is - question, let hs:hwn‘ be | ¢ sl
lsugh; and when, st length, he opened Ben Dolt had come back. How| phoon in the Leevine of sne 1s i | 800, He icstantly ordered Capt: Tom-| cro fon font 4 ERRnE o | 5et aside. The custom of guing into | interests of the trade, has invented a new
£ ’ S4h cen 1n the keepmyg of angels. Again) ™ s = - fifiy five feet and four inches in breath, | . . - od bi ] 4
i > >4 her mother's cottage door, he placed ber | strange that five years should have pass- | she,watched the waning of the summer | 508 0 parade his picquet in frout of and twenty-eight feer in beight to the first | =703 distresses many a poor fumily | mode of eatehing black-fsh, viz., with. s
QL mtc wrt Hun on the floor, saying : ed so quickly, and stranger still thatthis| g oo o0 o e soft wi ot over | IREIr position, careless of their exposure o TES . 1. bryond caleulation. Ifthey do not wear | steel trap. It has proved so valuable an
g ) g , : A : = |days, and when the solt wind sweptover | = floor. We cannot enter inlo particulars| "7 . hat all
SRS “There, Mrs. May, I brought Alice | tall, hsndsome sailor shonld be Ben Bolt. | . ° o e 14 she thon<ht of thel to'the enemy, fordaylight was then some- as to the different apartments in thi binck, they are heartless, the world says, | operation, that our fishermen are
—_— = = == === = = - PRS- b b S, 8 4 L | L . i i s § 19 1}s . ® - - ga . =
BEN BoLT & SWEET -\LICE home lest she should get buried ina snow | Kate Ashley was not 1hiul‘-ing of sweet | ocean afar wilh its bromd waves Al what R'j\-ﬂ!l\‘.(:;’. and 1oundshot from the soastots hotitine Phe followine i and do not réspect Lhe fnl.her. the brother pmﬂdmg themselves with M “P H
-  Jede % - . < - . | E i H aves., All] sarts of Flushi 5 paciot Hding. e loliowing a tke giste ) = bo 1 dd and the demand for the srticle 58
sl bank, she's such s weeny thing,”” and | Sabbath day rest as the chime of !l_{,l throngh the winter she arew mors spirit. | 20Parts of Flushing were fising about| 11, ¢ diltarenl youms | or the sister, or mother who has suldden greater
?ntfﬂz.rbm h;r.:::‘-t L:;::nm befure Mrs, May could thauk Lim he was | church bell floated through the village ;| ya) in her besuty, and the slender white | 2% 100 thick 10 be picasant, attracted, no W6 Foosin. Lov. Coresnbs of kte: iy departed w Jife eternal. Asifa broken | than the supply. The instrament used
3 i v 2 A - A i ¢ sSiEn i - " L NS i ] H > | 0 “ = = - % = -
Who blashed with deiizht when you gave her ammlle, | vut of sight. there she stood before the mirror arrang | hands were often folded on her breast, | 90005 by the glittering of the muske:s, | Faur rooms for Secretary of Sinte: | hestt is not 8s often found under light | is of the old-fashioned kind, with ‘iron .

Aud trembled with fear at your frewn.

“1In the oid charch yard in the valley, Ben Bolt,
In » corner obsture and alene,

They have fitted » slab of the graniis a0 gray,
And swest Alice lies undeor the stone.™

What a brave and glorious snow-storm
it was, though, dipping the great chunks
of spow inlo water to harden them, so

“Don’t you remember?” Are those |
three magic words—a key wherewith we |
may unlock the floodgates of the heart, |
and send the sweet watews of the past
over the plains and down the hills of that

~fair land known in our heart’s experience
ns by-gone? Even so. There rise be.
fore our visions of time when the bright,
deep eyes of the young spring gazed sly-
ly upen us from beneath the ermine
meantle of winter—when the blae violets
siole their first tint ffrom the azure sky

they rolled large snow balls for & pyra-
mid, untl it was higher than the school-
house.

They worked bravely, but the bright-
est and pleasantest face among them was
Ben Bolt's. Such rides as they had
down the hLill, and though the larger
boys and girls said Alice May was wo
lile and timid to join them, because
ghe felt fearful bttimes, yet Ben Bolt
took her in his smims, and away they
wenl as merrily as any of the rest,

But the winter began to wane, and

above—when cowslips of sunny May, | now and then a soft day would come, |
and the golden hearted butiercup first| and lesson the pyramid and snow house

jeweled the slender blades of grass ; and | matérially. “‘Such a pity ! tley said,

the hawhorn grew while with its blos-|and wished winter wounld last always, | so much to say, so many things to speak | (he glory of early morn, Alice stood on

soms— when we rcamed the woods the | but there was ome little wren-like vuice |
whele of that leng, warm, loveable June : that prayed for violets and blue-birds, i
bolliday, weavinz garlands, and listen-| The pyramid tumbled down, the snow
ing to the concert of birds in that dark, | house grew thiner, and the boys jested
mistleto wreathed, oaken forest. There | about its being on the decline, till one|
was one in years agone that praved, J day it disappeared—faded away, like so
‘“Lord, keep my memory green;” and | mavy of their childish bopes. !
the clinging tendrils of vur hearts goes| The glad spring came with its larks
back ever yeamingly to this praye;. | and tiaaa;es_, snd'one day the children
But green and fresh as the poet’s pray- ] wenta M_n}'m-,;. Kate Ashley was queen,
er, had the beart of Ben Bolt been kcp"i and a brilliant gueen she was, too. Bat
From his early boyhood to the hour he| Ben Bolt gathered white viclets and
sat. by bis old friend, and listened to the braided them in the soft curls of Alice, |
by-gone days. Not ‘through (he glass, | and told her that she was sweeler, dc_:'.r-
darkly,’ did he review those scemes of €F !ban a thoussnd May Queens like
the boy heart, 1o others of childhood. | Kate, Child as she was, his words made

H the sunbrizht brighter, and lent enchant

There was a little olil red schoolhouse, 1% u‘:' Mm" ;Lﬂ g
- - - me e OSpRere o JE€r Very ¢

with its dusly windows, and desk ihﬂi.i : ! 2

sience.

had been nicked many a time trying pen |

~ knives; its tall stern looking teacher, '
whose stern voice caused the youngest|
ones fo tremble; its rows of boys and |
girls with their heads bent attentively |
downward to their books and slates, the|
wild winter wind sang and whistled with- |
out, and some few childish hearts tried 1o
find words for its mournful notes. They |

{1

Then the long June days came, encire
ing the green earth with her coronal of |
roses, and msking it redolent with per
fume, and 1 the warm noontide hoar,
the children strolled to the foot of the

[ hill, and clustering together, told over

their ehildish hopes for the future. Some|
were lured by ambition; some dreamed

were (00 young and bappy to know iniis | of \quict gountey ;xeposs ; nome of gay
=

- S | gity life ; but there was one whose ey
wail, yet did they learn it in after years. | ity Tife - e

filling so musically from her lips :

| kindled, and whose face flushed with en~|

Then there came a few light, round | L8 ' P a1
{ &l & ¥ B e ¥ o
snow balls, so tiny that it must bave been PRI W SRR 0% S+ Fparkiing
ki L { blue waters, and the brave ships that
the sport of the snow spirits, in their eld- X
s ; | breasted them so gsllantly.
rich revels, changing by and by 10 feath- | 57 : )
Y » i Ben Bolt was going to sea. Captain |
ery fakes that danced about ever gaily. | _ . > : .
How the chillren’ bright ]b!nsul.\'. a generous, whole-souled being
SEINS Chen & oyox grow Deig **! as ever trod the deck, was tw take him .

Sy Nockipd atcnc auothier, and Hiowght) under lis protection for the next five|

of the merry rides down hill, and thcj
snow balling that would make the play-

ground ring again. The last lessons|
were said, books and slates put aside,
and in the place of silence reigned gay,
glad voices. Kate Ashley sbook lu:r!
pretty ringlets, and langhed as she gave
Jamic Marvin that bit of a curl he had
teased so long for, because she know)|
that Jamie had the prettiest sled in the |
whole school. Ab, a bit of & coguette
was the same gleefu!, romping Kate.—
And there was Saphin Dale, looking as|
demure as a kittea walking from & pan
of new milk; and playful as a kitten,
100, was she, in spite of her quiet looks :
snd the stately Elizabeth—Queen Bess
they called her—and | questivn if Eng-

land’s queen had a haughtier carriage.— |
But apart from these, who were eagerly

looking for friends to take them home,

stood Alice May—sweet Alice. Very

years. There were exclamations of sur- |
prise from the children ; old haunts :
were visited and revisited; they sat down
in the shade of an old sycamore, and
listened to the musical murmur of “0ld |
Appleton’s mills,” exchanging keepsakes,
and promises always to remcmber the |
merry, brave bearted boy whose home
was on the wild blue ocean.

Alice May did not juin them. She was|

so dulicate and timid, and the thought |

tears, so she would steal away alone, |
fearful of the ridicule of her hardier |
companions. !

But one night Ben came to Mrs. May's
to bid Alice good bye. Alice stood by
the window watchirg the stare—won-
dering what made them so dim—aever
thinking of the tears that dimmer hereyes
—as Ben told over his hopes so joyfully.
She could not part with him there, so

beautiful and lovesble was she, with her | 4. 0 o through the litde yard, and

winsome, childish face, blue eyes, and |
soft brown curls. She was so delicate
and fragile, you might almost imagine |

ber a ssow child, or a lost fairy babe. |
Nearly sall the children had departed,

stood beside the gate, looking like a|

scrowned angel in the yellow woonlight; |

and when he told ber over and over|
again how large she would be on his re- ]
turn; that he would not dare tocall his

ing her curls, and fastening her dainty
bonnet, with its white ril\bons and droop-
ing blue bells, thinkings if she could not
fascinate Ben with her sparkling eyes, it

| it wonld be ddighlful to have Lis clief

atiention during the day.

He thought she did not look beautiful,
as be sat, before service, locking on the
olden faces; but there was a fairer one |
thian hers, he fancied he saw the sweet|
face Alice May, with the haif closed
eyes, and the long golden edged lashes
shadowing the pale check. He canicd
in Lis bosem a cur] like the one nestling
50 sof ly by hertemple, and it was a tal-
isman, keeping him from the enchant-
ment of other eyes.

When the service was closed, Ben was
thronged by cld familiar faces—ihey had

of, so much to cxpressat his safe retnrn,
that it nigh bewildered him. It was very

pleasant to be so warmly weleomed Ly |

cld friends, delightful to chat of by
gones, and indeed a Sabbath of joy to Ben
Bolt.

Sweet Alice! Ah, how long and
weary the time had been to her. Some-
times her heart died within her as she
thought of the broad ocean ; but when
she looked so shyly at Ben that morning

and saw how Landsome be had grown,
a heart-sickness eame over her, aod the
sunsbine fell but dimly at ber feet.—
She knew she had hidden away in the
depth of her pure henrt, a wild car]}'l
love, and she strove to put it from her ;
for would Le think of Ler now ? So, it}
was no wonder she should slip her s-lm-I
der hand in her mother's and steal quiet-
ly from tne joyous throng.

It was Sabbath eve—ore of those

1
balmy, moonlight evenings of the youny |

| summer, Mrs. May had gone to visit a

sick neighbor, and Alice sat by the win-
dow with the Bible open, and her slen- |
der whiie fingers puinting to the words|

“And there shall Le nolight there ;|
and they need no candle, neither lizht of|
the sun ; for the Lord God giveth them!

| light, and they shall reign for ever and

ever.” |

She looked tremblingly upon the moon |
light, for close belind her koelt the msn- f
ly form of Ben Bolt. There was told a!
sweet story of love and hope, not the less
sweet for being the Janguage of every
bhumun heari, and the tiny hands of Al-
ice clasped m lis as_she said very low
and sweet :

“If1 live, Ben, when five years more
have pacssed, and yon return a second
time i

She did not finish it—it never was fin- |

ished.
So they plighted their troth that calm,
holy Sabbath evening :

|of Ben's departure fill ber eyes with | ant heart of Ben in its gushing sunniness

pictured 1eiunt hopes of the future. He
was so young and full of vitality—every
pulse of his heart was beating gladly,
and the coming five years were more
precious to bhim than all the past.

“If we both live, Ben, God will have
us in his holy keeping,’” she said in an-

swer to his parting words, buat, as he |

pressed her convulsively to his beati g
beart, he replied :
*“God will ba merciful to those who
love so dearly, Alice darling.” |
8he knew it, but she knew also that!
God did not slways hear the prayer fal-|

ling from the hopeful lips. Sweet Alice! |
Adown the future Ben looked snd as Le!

amid the joyful shouts and jingling bells, | Jittle Alice then, as he looked lingering- | saw her fragile form and spiritual face,

and yet the little child swod alone, un-
til a rich boyish voice slartled ber, say-
ing:

ly—she laid a soft brown curl in Lis
band, saying :

with white lillies braided in the soft
brown hair, his eyes grew dim with tears,

and she prayed for those who she knew
would soon be left destitute, for she knew
she was dying.

It did not startle her ; for she had felt
long agothat the fair, green earth would
Lold her pulseless heart, ere it had left
Life was sweet
and beantiful, and in her sinlessness,
death had no agony, saved Ler sorrow
for those leftin loneliness, It was only
a very litlle way to the land of rest, and
ber feet, had never grown weary; yet
she Jonged w lovk once more upon (he
flowers und have them braided in her

the cloister of girlhood.

which, in those days, were not “done|
| brown,” as at present. |
i My readers are aware, from what ]
| have already said, that it is sharp work
for the ¢yes on outlying picquet, in front
of an aclive enemy; andthat the appari-
| tion even of a single individual is apt to
{draw a dozen shots about Lis ears, It

Two rooms for Beard of Public Weorks:

Three rooms for Anditor of State;

One room for Attorney-General.

One room for Adjutant and Quarter
Master General;

One reom for Schoul Commissioner;

Two rooms for Clerks ol the House of

| colored vestments asunder crape.  Eye-|

We de-|
We bhave
no objeetion Lo it however, where people
Buat we
| most deeidedly oppose it if the pour are |
compelled, by the fiat of public vpinion,

| serving grielis no grief at sll.
| spize, we almost seoff at il

can as well affurd it as not.

tis be enslaved and farther impoverished |

teeth closing together. The modus opér-
ondi, is decidedly unique. The m‘ﬂ
s¢t and baited, properly provided with' a
sinker, and let down into the water. An
ominous click below denotes the amuse-
meniat hand ; the fish attempts to steal
the bait, but immediately the trap steels
the fish, when presto! be is diawn up 1o

' must, therefore, have been a matter of
great moment that could induce a general

officer to expose bioth himself and a whole
platoon to the risk of a murderous fire.
wemkin= accordingly felt the eritical na.
tare of his position, and even had some
{misgivings about a drum-head couri-

Liir ; and so she lingered Gill the voice

Representatives; the su:face afl=n three at m time, and at
the rate of one & minute '—Now Haven

Regiater. .

In matters affecting life and its
iz | gaiclies we Lave nothing to say aguinsl

One room for !‘:-.-r}--.'a_u’.-a.t Arms of Fashion; but when it interferes with
the Honse (}fl:('}frt.‘;\'l_'ll'..ﬂl\'r:i: ‘dua‘.la, peers into the coffin, preseribes
: One room for Serjeant-at- Arms of lth sumptuary rules for the faneral cortege, | p—
Seshic; 'aad the style of a mourner’® costume, it! There isno virtue in life ‘more peces

One room for the Hall of the House of asurps a position and duties for which it ] sary. Ifwesay a word tothe young,

| :I‘F it.

T'wo rooms for Clerks of the Senate;

HONESTY.

Representatives;

of spring was heard upon the hill tops.

j martial on the spot, for bis false alarm

Judge, then, Lis astonishment, when the
| General addressed him with the atmost
coolness and deliberation, inthe following
manner:

¢ Captain Tomkins, did you ever hear

G

the story of the three crows !

One¢ morning when viewless hands
were g:lti:vrilté back the misty curiains
| of the night and the stars grew dim in

the threshhold ol Paradise, and the gold.
en gates were opened Lo the fair, meck

girl. Theretrembled on her lipsa pray-

wildered Tomkins, I never did.”

|erand a blessing for Ben Bolt and her . ; 7
* Then, sir, I'll tell it to you,” said

| mother, giving radiance to her fair dead
face, and they braided » pring flowers in
her brown hair.

The church bell chimed sofily to the

tainless soul

the General, taking a pinch of snuif,

Tomkins, a sick man dreamt that he bad

years carth had claimed the s
of Alice May as they brought the coffin
in the lile old ehureh.
she looked in her white burial !—too fuir
and sweet for dealtk—100 I'.n:_\'. had there
Ciose
behind Ler stood the friends of her girl-
hood, gazing on that youny [ace asif
they would fain eall her back to life and

swallowed a black erow”—

& Here an eighileen: pound shot fr 1e
How beautifal v 1 eigh u‘n puund sho l'r‘um Lthe
ramperts tore uy the earth at the heels of

the General’s charger, and went ricoc-

. Leting over the keads of the pieguet; but

not been a resurrection beyond. ing over the I‘_n‘l" ol the PYERes; bu
he proceeded undisturbed us follows:

“Steady, men ! no movement in the

ranks. Though round sho! generally

its sweet love 80 they laid sweetAlice Li”. it isn't Jli“‘.ly.‘. surc to hit. This sick
- ) Y : 0 - . -
to sleep in the old church yurd, and those 3% Captain Tomkins, having told biv

“ Good gracious, sir " replied the be- |

One room fur the Senate Chamber;
One room for the Supreme Court;
| Oneroom for the Clerk of Supreme
| Court;
| One room for the S:ata Library;
|  Twenty two rooms for Committees of
Sunate and House ol Representatives;

I'ive rooms for Water and Was!

i Rooms;
Twelve rooms for Water Closets,

| Here we have sevinty one different

;we shull do them a kindness if it omly
: e, | serve to keep them in the of hener,
' SMART CHILDREN. | which, we nfsnmo. they n«l::hm tread-
A child of three years of age with 2| ing.
ibook in its infant bands is a fo:a.rfnl! Beware of the slightest betrayal ‘of
1L 15 too often the death warrant, | your virtue by appropristing any, even
is-.:ch as lhe condemned stupidity looks 8’-!ltlw slighest thing, of your employer.
| —ifutal, vet beyond Lis comprehensivn. ! Yoa cannot prosper if youdo so. And
| What should a ehild three years old— every hope of your suceessin life dee
nay, five or six years old—be laugh&?fpen,h upon your characters for truste
Strong meats for weak digestion makes| worthiness. Reduce your wanis 1o

i has neither claim nor flness.

sizht.

with all the nonchalitice of & backeycd apartments, exclusive of the rotunda, the | not bodily strength. Letthere be nurse-| your income, and never fix apon ,m]f
o o Wi = " y = R i il e 1 x E 3 = 5
raconteur. **Once upon a time, Capiain vestibules, corridors, and passayes. Be- |1y tales and nursery rhymes. 1 would|, poor habit of gelting credit. Pay with

siles, the list does not embrace the divis. |88y W every parent, especially every|yoar own money for whatyon buy. And
ions of the basement, which coatnins all K mother, sinz to your children ; tell them | buy only what you can pay for, and you
the apparatus for hesting and ventilating | pleassot stories; if in the country, be not | will not tempted to draw upon means not
the entire building. For this system of | 100 careful lest they get a liutle dirt wpon | your own.
heatin and ventiating, which is said to | their hands and elothes: earth is very| . g 2
be s.!rti-»‘l?s--lfa-::: in i-’; kiud, the public much akin tous all, and in children's) A Quarst b{x:“'—'rh‘ rn“o“". »
are indebted to the skill and assiduity of | 0ut of-doors plays soil them nol inwardly, | {rom the Memojrs of Rev, Siduey Smithc
Major N. B. Kelly, the architect at pre. | There is in it u kind of consanguinity be- | “We were all assembled fo lack at &
sent in eharge of the building. Several tween all ercatares; by it we touch upon| “"Id_"’ that had Wetf sent to the house of
oiher important afler actions and im the common sympathy for cur first sub- | ® friend, when a child of ':h‘P"tY“WP"
tance, and bewseta kinduess for our poor | ed down and began stroking ‘hﬂ. shell of
the turtle. ‘Why are you doing that

provements have been made by Major s
Kelly, who will add greatly to the unity | relaiion, the brutes. Let children have|

who logked C‘ulu:-\' on her, t ok lo their

| sorrowing hearis a sweet memory of the

eat i_i‘ dead.

There wss agony too deep fur ulter.
ance, when the strong, ardent learted
man whosp guiding star had been the
love of that sweet girl, camac back tolind

the cottage home desolate, and Alice

{ sleeping beneath the gray stone in the

old ehurch yard.

But God and time are merciflul; and
as vears passed away, he came to think
of hier as gnrlanded in the golden fruit-
age of England.

This was the memory  that Lis fiiend
sang of, es they sat in the sumwer twi
light, years alterward, and talked of the
faces that bad glimmered and faded in

dream 1o a friend, that friend told it to
another ; with this improvement, how.
ever, that this poor, dear, sick ifiend Lad
actually swallowed a black crow [

A shell, which followed the eizhteen-
pounder, at this moment lodged midway
belween me and the Geaeral ; and part.
ly burying itself in the earth, cxploded

und beauty of the several purts of the edi- | a [ive, open sir sport,

hice.

The steam works and heating appa
ratus which are already in part eomplet.
ed, and will be in [ull operation by the
tst of Jauuary next. This system for
warming every part of the huge struc
ture is so complicated and c¢xtensive,

and fear mot) Mary,’said her fil.l.nzr'. ‘Oh to please
|though they make acquaintainces with | the arde.” “Why, ':h'-_l_d' f“'."“‘h‘ &
the pigs, the donkeys and the chickens;! well stroke the t.[u'n:eofbt'.f'a.ni s chureh,
hey way form worse friendships \ri:h! o please the ministers.” ™

“E",“ lu-.JLiu; ones. }:lnc?uru;_:u a f:.mil-;l Narsasi Susisy was complaining
tarity with all that love them.

l . :I:zlﬂei“’.that some one had insulted him, by
8 language among them  which ue? cending him a letter add i to *Nat
worid's language cbliterates in the old-

with a loud orash, seattering rocks and
rubbish around in all directions.
4 Good heavens, sir!” cried Tomkins,

that it can ouly be comprehended by er
personal inspection.  Tiere are four should make vour chiklren loving than

It is of more imporiance (Lat you

[ Shelly.”
| *Why,” said a friend, ‘] don’t see any=-

| thing insuliing about that. Nat is sa

venturing o interrupt the story-teller,
{ “*there’s a8 man struck down in the ranks!”
|« Well, sir! ™ exelaimed the imper-
{turbable General, *did you never see
a man struck down in the ranks before?
Let him be earried to the rear, sir; and
listen, il you please, to the sequel of my

1 s . ‘ould mak ise, J o » 3
arze boilers thirty feet long and four feet  that you would make them wise. Above| abbreviation for Naibanil®

. . : i and then, | o oo it said the little man, But
There are cighteen hot air chambers, ' parents, if yeu become old and pcm-r,1 blast bis impudence ! he spelled it G
with tie necessary passages for the ad- | these will be better than friends that will | Guaal.* !
mission uf eold air. Children brought up lov-|

bers contain 34,000 feot of pipe, and the [ ingly at your knees will never shut thcirll! A Negro preacher holding forth to his
number of feet in the whole Lheating ap-|doors upon you snd point where they, congregation upon the subject of obey-
would Lave you go.—Blaskwool's Mag. | ing the commands of God, says, *‘Breth-

in dinmeter, with four ues tocach bailer. &l thivgs muke them loving ;

Eneh of three cham- | neglect vou.
2 -

and the bouy-|

their early pathway. Now, of all the|story. The sick man's friend, who may
| glad hearts childhood Lud clustered to. | Do compared to your seatry, Captain

. v J B il M ol
| gethier, only they two were Jeft. Some| Tomkins, baving told the marvellous tale
sleplin jungle depths ; others in the forest i of the black erowto a greater fool than
shade, and beneath the waving prairie| himself, who may be likened, Cuptain

srass.  Some there weje woo slept Tomkins, 10 you, the latier immediately
1 .- ’ | I
these, the fairest and the best was *sweet | 705 With which be horrified every one
Al, he could never have for- that would listen to him. Now, had you
{ Captain Tomkius, had the coolness 1o in-
| quire into this matter before yon had re- |

R
| Alice.’

gotten that.

course lo 0 se1ious a measure as lurning |
out the whele line, you would discovered
that the three weighty columaos, or black
crows which baunted your imagination,

| solate mother, "ere she went 10 sleep be-|
i

side ber darling, how patient and holy |
Alice had grown ; how she passed nway

in her saint like beanty ;leaving mes-

sazes that none but a fond and yearning | E
| heart can dietate.  Down in his yearn. | &0 and a pig ! :
ing heart, deeper than any other runil-ii’""‘"“"s' and the piy was shot by a

. T r . . 1
ly being, Le had laid them, cherishing | Bungry rifleman. You may now turn in

| your picquet, Captain Tomkins ; and

| their benuty and greenness. Many a time |3
ihu.l the spirit form of sweet Alice Ii-eMmm:rn"iF hope I may never have the
| before his eyes in all the beauty of that|

. Aol B ¢ 1 - it lask
peacefully in the old church yard, amon | @Aguificd the wonder into three black |

| were nothing more than two drunken|
The men were made |

pleasure of beingon daty with you again, f

prratus 5 ai!'_\' thousand.

As we ascend from the basement, we
are struck with the beaunly and solidity
of the floors, which are inlaid with black
and white marble. The buace around
the room is of white marble.

The durable iton net work for eeiling
and brackets on which the plaster work
is placed is manufactured by the Colum-|
bas Muchine Manufacturing Company.
This iron work forming a kind of lathing

He bad heard from the lips of that de- | almos: as lnsting as time itscll, is o9 en-

| rious as it is useful. The ornamental

. plastering is under contract with

& Son, of Cincinnati. Some beautiful
specimens may be seen already fixed in
the Seaate Hall, Mr. Charles Bullet, an
eminent sculptor of Cincinnad, is engag-

ed on the centre picces and other orna-

mwents, aud Mr, Markes, plasterer, and

i modellor, of Cincianati, is assisting Mr.|
| Dale.

Mr. Fry, of Cincianali, is alsoengag

Jale

| ren, whatever God tells me to do in dis
| Book, (holding up the Bible,) dat I'm
| gwine to do. If I seeinm it dat I mmst
jump troo a stua wall, I'm gwise to jump
{wtit. Guing troo it "longs to God; jump-

in’ at it "longs to me.’

i | *You are very stupid, Thomas," said
potations. After along hesitation, she|q country teacher ta a little boy eight
.bcing :1.3111 that she would b.e sent to jail years old. *You are like a donkey, snd
if she did not answer, she reluctantly re-| L1o4 do they do to cure bim of stepidi-
plied that she got it—out of her hos-| .o ‘Why, they feed bim more and
band's jug. kick him less,” said the litthe urchin.

Nosiury and gentleness go baad in
hand; and when I see s young geatle-
man kind fo bis mother, and gentle and
forbearing to his brothers and sisters, I

N
L.

Tuz Niles Enguirer wllsa good story
of a Lusband whose wile got beastly
diunk, asd who was determined to pros-
ecute the person who gave her the liquor.
She was aceordingly Lauled up and put
upon cath, srd asked where she got her'}

“Wuar Suxpar Scucos 15 Taar?'—|
It is pretty generally known that Elizur |
Wright is at the head of a larve family !
of children. While walking with them
upon Boston Commeon the other day, a
gnl:n:lumnn stepped up and accosted My, | 0ink be bas & nobls beart,
Wright:—¢Sir, what Sunday School is| Two deafl mules were married, a few
this that follows you?” Mr. Wright days since, at Albany. The Argus says
laughed, and then replied, “the Huﬁ; they appeared very happy, thongh they

far off land; he saw but dimly, and he |80
kuew when that thing caled life had
merged into immortality, he should meet
her again.
Years afterward, they laid Ben Balt to
sleep by the side of ‘sweet Alice.
Newark, N. J.

Havs the courage lo prefer comfort

“I have kept this for you this long ! for he knew not *twas a bridal or a buri- ! and propriety to fashion, in all things.

Shell Baptists.”

| ‘never told their love,"

!
| RrenrLy Exraessen.— A friend of a

dying clergyman, to whom he was dicta- |

.'Ling & leiter, had written, ‘I am still in
the land of the livinz." *Stop,” said the
gasping man, ‘correct that, and make

{itread, I am &till in the land of the dy-
ing, hope soon to be in the land of the

living.’

| el in making models fur much of the B
| work, of a highly ornamental character.| A Western publisher lately gave no-| Ocourartox! what s glorious thing it
| The beautiful desigus for the interior de-| tice that he intended - spend fifty dol- is for the human heart. Those who werk
| corations are due to the skill of the arch- | lars for the purpose of gettiag up “‘a pew bard seldom yiek t ives entirely o
| itect, Major Kelly, and bis assistant, Mr. head” for Lis paper. The nextdayone e oo g o0 voql sormow. 5

Farnshaw. lof his subscribers dropped him the fol. N ~T e

The edifice will be fire proof from the ' lowing note: “Don"t do it; better leep[ “*Some hc::ror other,’ llld m&
foundaiion in the top stone. It will be, ' the money, and buy ‘a new head' for the the Great, i::'m. N :.*'
| when completed, an ornament to the, editor.” Imclt for the dhdy“lnﬁs.ﬁ =
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